TO SEE A FINE LADY

night. Once we're over, we shall be on the mountain-
side above the stables, and it ought to be easy enough
to get on to the roof.'1
" Rope/' said Palin. " Why didn't we bring some
rope ? You'll get up on the roof all right by means
of the trees: but how are we going to get down on
the other side ? "
"I'm going to see," said Hubert, "before it's too
dark."
" Quite so/1 said Palin. " And how do we cross
the fafl?"
"Same answer/' said Hubert, smiling,
Palin took off his hat and wiped his face.
" I dislike the prospect/' he said.   " There must be
a better way.   For the moment it seems to have
escaped me, but-----"
" I know," said Hubert. " So it has me. Meanwhile
the light's going ..." ,
Without more ado we set off up the mountain as
hard as we could, and after a quarter of an hour of
most exhausting progress we stood high above the
castle by the side of the fall.
Far below us lay the valley and beyond it, like some
belvedere, the little strip of roadway from which we
had first seen Hohenems: all around was forest,
rising and falling as far as the eye could see, and
through it flowed the valley, a broad stream of emerald
pasture, with the ribbon of water in its midst. Here
a spur would jut out and there the woods would
withdraw to make a bay, but its course was not
interrupted till the sky came down to meet it and the
foothills had lost their height. Though the valley
itself was in shadow, the forest was all aglow, for the
sinking sun was gilding the tops of the trees.
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